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SYNOPSIS. l

A curlous crowd of neighbors ln\n16|
the mysterlods home of Judge Ostrander i

gounty judge and eccentric reclise, fol-
lowing a4 velied woman w proves o be 1
the widow of a n tried Before the Judge
and electrocuted for Iml!-l-{ years before, |
Her shter 1y epngaged! o the judge’s
son, s ostranged, but the

She plans
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and asks |
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to clear har h nd's memory

the judge's aid  Debornh Scoviile reads
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CHAPTER X—Continued.
=hi d rathior have dled. nay, have
fhad B e ¢, thun to find herself
forced to h and decide so mo-
mentoe
For, L ht fieel about
It, not o w emained as to
» hos¢ huond nse of John
Beoville's g'ick to strike down Alger
aon Ethertdge How could she imn-:
¢n shv came to plece the whole
elury tegether, and weigh the facts
el had accumulated ggainst Oliver
=it thowe which had proved so fstal
L1 husbaz !
an &l o1 Ave, the mys
ter had el but only 1w en
8l I n and make her|
long w eil Ler bursting heart and
shudde that death had been
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freaklsh manner t that 11?
Deborah scoville lifted her eves In
manifest diztress fLxed them de
precalingly uj inlerrogator
Mr. Dlack snuled The woman d
Ughted him B . whicl
he had hitherto felt &r person
and for the chuaracter which could so
develop through misery and reproach
a8 to make ber in twelve short years |

ghe exponent of all that wns most at-
firactive and bewitching In woman
seemed likely to extend to her mind

1 am reconclled simply from neces
j!ty," was her gentle reaponse. “"Noth
ing = more precious to wme thanh
Reuther's bappiness. 1 should but en
danger It further by ralsing talse
Biopes, That s why 1 have come to
ery halt.”

"Madam, | commend your decision

But why should you charucierize
your hopes me false. just when therc
seets to Lo some Justifieation lor

them " |
Her eves widened, and she r{»nnr-h—d}

bim with a simulation @@ surprise, |
which Interested without imposing |
spon him

*1 do not ynderstand you." suld she
*Have you come upon some clue?|
Have you heard something which 1
bave notT”

Mr. Plack took two or three erushed 4
and folded papers from a drawer be- |
eide him aad, holding them, pone teo
plainly In sight, remarked very quietiy, |
but with legai firmnees:

“Do not let us play about the bush
any longer. ¥You have aunounced your
fotention of making ne further attempt
to discover the man who in your eyes
merited the doom accorded to Johm
Beoville. Your ocaly reason for this—
if you are the woman [ think you—
Mes In your fear of giving further op-
portunity to the misguided rancor of
Ao irrespousible wriler of wnonymous
apletles. Am | not right. madam?™

Beaten, beaten by a direct assault,
becanse she posse-: ed the wenknesses,
as well as the pluck, of & woman She
Asould control the lasguage of ber lips.
Put pot their quivering; she ocoud
gueet his eye wih steady assurance,
Put she conld sot keep the palior from
oer choeks or subdue the evidences _ﬂ

e e B

| sary.

OW

_—]:

} |the onsinught on Mr. Sitheridge; snd

Wwas In that ravine compecting with
Dark Hollow, very near the time of

| he certainly hated the man and waut
jed him out of the way. The whole
| town knows that, with one exeeption.
| You know that exception?

| ™ think ®so,” she aeceded, taking
i a fresh grip upon her emotlons.

| “That this was anything more than |
n colncldence has never bheen ques
tioned. He was not even summoned |
as a witness, With the judge's high
repwtation in mind | do not think a
single person could have been found

acknowledged her defeat, which she
already saw mirrored in his eyes.
Taking it for an answer, ho said
gently enough:
“That we may understand each oth-
er at once, | will mention the person
| who has been made the sublect of |

these attacks. Hé—"

"Don't speak the name,” she prayved,
leaning forward and laying her gloved
hand upon his sleeve. "It {8 not neces-
The whole thing is an out-
rage.”

His admiration was quite evident
It did not prevent him, however, from

| saying quite abruptly:

"Men who indulge themselves In
writing anonymous accusations sel
dom limil themselves o one effusion
I will stake my

She could not have responded If she
would: her mouth was dry, her topgue
half paralyzed What was coming?

The glint in the lawyer's eve fore

warned her that something scarcely in |

coneonance with her hopes and wishes

| might be expected

und read these
barefaced insinuations agalust his son
aud has not turped this whole town
topsy-turvy! A lion does not stop to
meditate: lie springs  And Archibald
QOstrunder has the nature of a lion

“The Judge Las seen

Mrs. Scoville, this Is a very serlous
watter. | do not wonder that you sve
a triffe overwhelmed by the results

of your (llwonsldervd investigations ™

“Does the town koow? Has the
thing become s scandal—a byword?
Miss Weeks gave no proofl of ever hav-
ing heard one word of this dreadful

“That s good news: You relleve
me, Perlaps it |s oot a general tople
as yet" Then shortly and with law.

verilke directuess:
"Look over these

. Do they ook at
all familine?"

She glaneod down at the crumpled
sheets and hall-sheets he had spread
out before her. They were stmilar in
apprarance to the one she had picked
up on the judee’s grounds, but the
] wage was more forcible, as wit-

s these
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“Horrible! murmured Deborah

y g back in terror of her own
[ 5 It's the work of some im
placable enemy taking advantage of
t T 1 have crested Mr
Black. this » must be found and

it Bo one will believe
en Scoville's widow—"

“There! you needua’'t go any fuar
ther with that,” adwmouished the law-
ver. “Have you any fdea who this per
son ia?"

“Not the least In the world™

“T ask because of this” be explained,
pleking out another letter and swmil
ing It out taward her She
i flushed checks

Listen to the lady
any one nicer, What
gt There's & wWilne
heard of

A witness they had never heard of!
What witnese? Scarcely could she 1ift
up her eyes from the paper. Yet
there was a possibllity, of course, that
this statement was a lie

“Stuff, iso't t?" muttered the law-
ver, “Never mind, we'll soon have
hold of the writer,” HHis face had

You ean't listen to
she Waiils ahe can
28 Yol Dever saw or

| tnken on & much more serious aspect,

and she could no louger complain of
his indifference or even of his sar-
casin

“You will give me another opporty
nity of talking with you oo this mat-
ter,” pursued be. “If you do pot come
here you may expect 10 &0 me ot
Juidge Ostrander’s | do wmot qulie
llko the position Into which you have
been thrown by these absurd !osinua
tions. It may even lead Lo your losing
the home which bas beeg so forte-
nately opened for you. If this oc
curs you may count on my friendship,
Mra. Scoville. 1 may have falled you
onee, but 1 will not fall you twloe™

Surprised, almost touched, she held
out her hand, with a cordlal “Thaok
you,” in which emotion struggled with
her desire to preserve an Appearaunce
of complete confidence in Judge Os
trander, and Incidentally in his
Then she turned to go.

The lawyer appeared o acquiescs In
the movement of departure But
when he saw her about to vanish

word that the judge |
kag found mere than one on his lawn"™ |

in those days to suggest any possible |
connection between this boy and &
erime 80 obviously premeditated. Diut
people’'s minds change with time and |
events, and Oliver Ostrander's name |
uttered in this connection today would
not occasion the same shoek to the
community as it would have done then
You understand me, Mra. Scoville”
"You allude to the unexpected sepr
ilnllou between himself and father,
and not to any fallure on his part to
l sustain the reputation of his family !

“Oh, he has mude & good position
for himself, and earned universal con
sideration. But that doesn't welgh
agiinst the prejudices of people.
roused by such eccentricities as have
distinguished the conduct of these two
men. "

“Alus!" she murmured, frightened
to the soul for the first time, both by
his manner and his worda

“You know and 1 know,” he went on
with a grimness possibly suggested
by his subject, “that po mere whim
lis back of such a preposterous s«
clusion as that of Judge Ostrander t
hind his double fence. Sons do no!
cut loose from fathers or fathers fro:
sobs without good cause. You ca
s¢e, then, that the peculinrities
their mutual history form but
poor foundation for any lght refut
tion of this =candal, should it rea
the public mind. Judge Ostrand: s
knows this, and you know that b
knows this; hence your distresd, Hauve
I not read your mind, madam ™

“No one cean read my mind any
more than they can read Judge U

"trander's,” she avowed In a last o

perate attempt to preserve her secrot
| *You may think you Lave done s

but wlhat assurance cam yYou have
the fact?

“You are strong in thelr defens
sald and you will aeed to be If
the malter ever comes up. The shad

| ows from Dark Hollow reach far, aud .
engull all they fal! upon™ |

CHAPTER XI,

Changes. |
[ “Retuther, w* up hers close by |
mother apd et Ke tlalk to you for a
| little while” |
“Yes, mother; e yeos, mother ™
| Deborab felt the belored head pressed
closs ber shoulder and 1w soft
I bout T K
cry unhappy® Is my
little 1 1 too o h for the pld
|
A t pressure of the head,

n nl ¢lasp of the enclreling |
| ar | rds J
They wero sitting In the dark Ilthl
' ight of thie stars erhining |
F upper panes of the n-m-'
aded  window Deborah, there |

e, had to fear from ber dnugh

» &¥e, only from the sens!tiveness

f her touch and the quickness of her
Jas, in Sis delleately orgunized
gir! these wes both attuned to the |
nicest discrimination, and before the |
mother could speak Heuther bad |

started up, erying
"Oh, how your heurt beats! Some
thing has happened, darling moiher;
| sctuething whijich—"
| *Hush, Reuther; It & only this:

When | came to S8helby It was with &
|h.\pﬁ that 1 might some day smooth

the way to your happiness [tut It
| was only a wild dream, Reuther, and
| the hour has come for me to tell you
| so. What joys are left us must come
{ in other ways; love unblesscd most
be put aside resolutely and forever™

She felt the shudder pass through
the slender form which bad throws
itsell agaln at her side; but when the
young girl spoke It was with unex-
l:\--r!ed bravery and calm.
| “1 have long ago done that, mamma.
| I'va bad no hopes from the first The
look with whiech Ollver accepted my
refusal to go on with the ceremony
| was one of gratitude, mother. | can
| mever forget that. Helle! struggled
‘Iw!lh grief, Would you have nie ches
| Ish any further {llusion after that?*

“Then you will not think me unkind
| or even untender If | say that every
| loving thought you give now to Oliver

in haurtful both to yoursell and to me
| Don’t indulge in them, my darling. Put
;)'nur heart Into work or inlc musle,
| and your mother will bless you. Won't
| It belp you to know this, Reuther?
| Your mother, whp bas had griefs, will
bless you."

“Mother, mother!”™

The pext mornlag found Deborah
| pale—almost as pale as Reuother.
| Knowlng its cause hereelf, she did not
| lnvite the Judge's Inquiries; and anoth-
er day passed. With the following
moruing she felt strong enough o
open the conversation which had now
become opecessary for her peace of
mind.

She walted till the moment when,
her work all done, she was about to
leave his presence. Pausing Ull she
caught his eye, which seemed
loath, she thought, to look
perhaps

1 1
if

-

ikt |

' struck her once, "I—I1 ask because,

| himi

with the abatraction of ome who ree
ognizes that some sort of acknowledg
ment Is expected from him; then, see
ing her stlll waiting, added politaly:

“l am very well looked after, it that
s what you mean, Mrs, Scoville, Bela
could not do any better—if he ever
dld ae well"

“l am glad,” she repliad, thinking
with what bumor this would have

baving nothing on my mind but house
keeping, | desire to remedy anything
which is not ln accordance with your
exact wishes.”

His attention was caught and by the
very phirase she deslred.

“Nothing on your mind but bouse
keeping?" he repeated. “I thought
you had something else of & very par

She Held Out Her Hand With a Cor
dial “Thank You™

ticular nature with which to occupy

yoursell ™

“l had; but | have beea advised
against purmuing It The folly was
too greal

“Who advised you T

The words came short and sharp,
fust as they must bave come in those
old days when he confrooled his an
aconists at the bar . .
He was my husband's

“Mp. Blark
coutiecl, Yuu Fefidiiber, l_{_&ll%l that
I should only have my trouble lfor my

palos, and | have coma to agree¢ wHbh
Neuther must content herself
with the happiness of iving under this
roo!, ard L with hope of contributing
to your comfort.,”

INTINUED)

THIS CHICKEN WELL DRESSED

idaho Biddy Mas a FullDress Flannel
Ccat and Seema (o Be
Proud of It

The proudest chieken in Dolse lives
on West Siate sireet

The bird has no medals for pedi
gree, oo certificates for belng & cham
plon layer, no diplomas for good be
havtor, or unusual size Yet without
any of these attalnments this fowl 14
the cbserved of all cbservers. Citd
rens go blocks out of thelr way o see
the bird, which struts with pride be
fore thelr view,

This fowl claims the distinction ol
beitntg the only bird In Holee to pos
feas & swallow tall overcoat.  Its owa
or takes & persoual loterest o all hod
hens, and It was with some concerd
that she noticed during the summer
that one of the late spring chickens
falled to develop any feathers on (ta
back

When the cool evenlngs came on
last fall the bird seemed to feel the
cold, and !ts owner made from an
old flanne!l shirt a unique coat, mal-
eled after a fulldress coat, with m
front to speak of, but plenty of back
and tail.  Slts were arranged for the |
bird's wings, and the fowl seems to
others In the coop to be particularly
proud of the costume.

[ ]
No Profit In Irlah Sugar Beeta '
While sugar beets can be sucoess
fully grown in Ireland, writes Consul
Wesnley Frost, from Queenstown, thelr |
culture would probably not be grofit-
able, nocording to s statement just
issued by the head of the departmant
of agriculture and technical Instrue-
tion for Ireland. The fact has been
established that a normal price for

or mangels. As the sugar beet Indus- |
try would not be successful under the
ordinary conditions of peace, the de
partment does mot feel “prepared to |
take, directly or Indirectly, say re |
sponsibliity for advising Irish farmers
to grow beet rool™ It

whatever may be the results

" how about health?

UTTLE GOOD IN FREE BATHS

City Controller of New York Goes on
Record as Opposing Increase In
Their Numbaer.

City Controller Prendergast of New
York opposes Increasing free public
baths, strangely enough for s former
progresaive leader, He is not one bit
impressed by the argument that baths
prevent lawlessness and raise the
standard of morals “1 doubt” he
says, “If morals are as high today gen-
erally as they were twenly yoars ago,
before the community had any of these
uplifting facilities.” Replying to a
question about cleanliness being next
1o godliness, he sald that all that was
necessary was soap and water and the
inelination, particularly the last, which
the city, be thought, could not bope to
furnish,

Yot the civilising Influence of soap
is traditional. The bathtub has been

! exalted Into a national ideal in Eng

land and a national reality in the
United States. The backward peoples
have no baths. Physical cleanlinesa
must insplre moral and mental olean-

N linoss not infallibly, perhaps, but the

tendency, such as it may be, la that

i | way. As to the inclination, may not

the city supply even that by offering

| the temptation of bathing?

Anide from the question of morals,
Surely the con
troller will admit that cleanliness im
proves health and that is certaluly a
function that the municipal govern
ment ought to be interested In
8hocking and Inexcusable Waste.
"“The plaintiff in a recent suit for 4!
vorce," related the slmp, “declared
that he awoke o the night to Nnd his

, bed soaked with alechol and his wife

bunting for a matehk!”™

“Arerr'™ grumbled Deleary M
Trimmins, “that was & heok of & wa
to waste alcohal, wasn't 1LY '~ Kansas
City Star

Enceore.

“I'm glad we ddn't got any dupl!
cates,” sald the bride as they in
ed the wedding xilta

“1 wouldnt mind If somebody » 4
duplicato that cheek sour father gave
us,” replied the bridegroom

L Caal

Estimating the Probabilities
“My daughter s having bet volee
tralned,” sald Mr Cumrox
“Is she a soprang or & contraito®
*1 dunno teclde
to he which ever coats the tuost

| suppose ahe’ll

WAVES HIGH UP IN RANK

Sufferer From Effects of High Sea
Was Designating Tham as He
Watched Thelr Approach,

A New York man was crosaing the
Atlantie with ap army ofcer who suf.
fared greatly from scasickness,

On entering the statoroom ohe parn
tieularly rough day he found the off.
cer tossing In his berth, muttering ln
what at first appeared to be a sort of
delirium,

Stooping over to catch his worda
the friend heard him say: “Sergeant
.« « MOAjor . mergeant . . . major
. « . brigadier general . . ugh, leuten
ant general . . . aaah!”

“What are you saylng? asked the
friend in some alarm, as the sullerer
looked piteously up st him after bis
last gaspiog “ssah!™

“Asalgning the waves their rank”
sald the military man, rolling toward
the wall again. “There have been
elght Heutenant generals within the
last twenty minutes”

His Excuse

In bis Savannah camp BRIl Dono
van, baseball manager had a dusky
hued waiter at the hotel by the name
of Sutton. M1 had to reproach Sab
ton more than otce for a lack of aglhk
ity In arriving with the food Sutton
promised to improve Ome morning
he hrought in & cons!grment of grid

dlecakes that had gone cold
What do You mean” sald Bill, “by

bringing me In cold cakes®
"Well, 1 tell you, boss,” sald Button,
i faet Tor you

brung thetr
that | guoss thoy it & draft

[

caken

Sad Part of the Allegation,

*Exory dary In this tows tiinks
he oould run a nevspaner betler than
1 cat grumbled the edilor of Lhe
Torpidvilie Tocs and Grnardian of the
Hearthstone, 1t Pl v hereo{ was
s dol'as yoar and the e to sud
»l.’.?t | P

Fr-yal e ! Mortimer Morose

Atd the worse of It b & good many

ol e ¥ - Kansas Clty Hlar

Dig Not Hate Him That Bad

] was teiling Titewsad thia more
ing that sholls for & 12 inek gun comt
$50%0 earch

Well, what t Y

He =ald Le wodldnt shoot one of
those aheoils Al his marml snemy

Viaroes kave to upde hrough s Job
! of trvubie to kvt & ret

Toasties

Have a sweetness and tasty
goodness distinctively their own.

And all the way from raw
matenal to your table not a hu-
man hand touches the food —
clean and pure as snowflakes

from the skies,




